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"But I did not make the sign of the cross. My lips were
clenched. He noticed this and placed his thumb with its
black nail, dirtied by the earth, on my convulsed lips. . . .
"And twenty years later, in Siberia, I suddenly recalled
this incident in every detail. I saw again the tender maternal
smile of the poor peasant, our serf. I recalled the signs of the
cross he made, the shaking of his head when he said: 'You
are frightened, my little one.' And most of all, that thumb,
dirtied by the earth, with which, gently, almost timidly, he
grazed my mouth. And suddenly, moving away from my
bunk and casting a glance around me, I felt that I could look
at these unfortunates with different eyes, and that all hatred
and anger, as though by magic, had vanished from my
heart."
Each new ordeal, each new assault of his religious doubts
made him turn again to the peasants, to implore their im-
mutable presence, their simple calm strength, and they would
answer with the words: "Come, come, there is no wolf. . . .
I won't let the wolf take you. . . . May Christ be with you."
Marey actually did live at Darovoe. He was a muzhik, a
great expert on horses, whom Maria Feodorovna held in
great esteem, so much so that she forgave the liberties of his
tongue. Likewise, it was at Darovoe that Dostoevsky met
the girl Smerdiashaya of The'Brothers Karamazov. Her real
name was Agafia Timofeevna; she was considered a moron,
wore only a shirt all year round, and slept in the cemetery.
The village of Cheremashny figures in the same novel. And
as for Aliona Frolovna, Dostoevsky immortalized her name
in The Possessed.
And how Aliona Frolovna deserved this reward! One day,
in Moscow, when Dostoevsky was nine years old, the door
of the parlor opened, and Grigori entered, coming straight